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The peak of color -




What Freud would say?
What part of unconscious
Finds meaning in fall?
I easily recognize
Innuendo.
I am capable of
Tawdry thought,
But this escaped me.
Perhaps it is anticipation
Of swelling buds in spring,
Waiting to release new life.
Or perhaps the id





Lily by Janet Powell
I get home and
the furniture is
moved around.
I get a sick feeling
in my gut. Sister












eyes and feel the
world wobble beneath
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